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THE 

Weeping  Mother. 

PARTI. 

BEHOLD  in  tears  ray  pen  in  hand  I  toolc, 
Wi>h  a  defigo  to  write  this  little  book^ 

And  thccaufe  of  my  writing  1  coafefs. 
Is  for  to  fce  w  the  gr  ief  and  heavincfs. 

Some  lender  agea  parents  undergo^ 
Thro'  ft ubborn  wicked  children  who  will  fhew. 
No  honoir  unto  thera  for  want  of  grac. 
But  laugh  and  fcoif  their  j)arents  in  their  face. 

In  writing  now  time  will  not  give  me  leave* 
To  mention  all  thofe  perfons  that  do  grieve^ 
At  ftubborn  children  i  Til  mention  but  one. 
Poor  mother  who  was  forc'd  to  make  her  raoa: 

NearPnddle  Ddcka  porter's  widow  there. 
Who  thro'  a  wanton  daughter  forced  were. 
To  fpend  her  time  in  tears,  with  grief  at  heart, 
^nd  ihi  regarded  not  her  mothers  fmart^ 

At  twelve  years  oM  this  bad  girl  flie  begun. 
Her  finfol,  wicked,  wanton  race  to  run, 
And  in  it  (he  did  run  for  feven  years. 
Which  caus'd  her  mother  many  jQoods  of  tear«# 

Many  a  time  within  her  mother's  door. 
She  would  not  come  for  a  months  time  or  mor<i 
And  on  a  time  as  ftie  from  home  once  lay. 
With  weeping  eyes  her  mother  flic  did  fay ; 
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1  really  think  no  mother*;  griefs  like  mine. 
To  br^ak  my  aged  heart  i>s  her  defign. 
Some  parents  with  their  Children  han^t  fuch 
trouble. 

As  I  have  got  wflth  one  my  grief  is  double* 

My  aged  heart  wi  hin  me  pants  and  bleeds^ 
Of  joy  and  comfort  now  1  Hand  in  need. 
She  every  day  my  forrows  does  renew. 
My  foul  is  grieved  O  what  fliall  1  do? 

As  flie  was  grieving  home  her  daughter  came 
And  then  with  tears  her  mother  did  her  blame, 
he  faid,  daughter,  this  race  which  you  nowu 
Will  break  my  heart,  and  I  fhall  be  undone* 

Behold  in  tears,  thy  aged  mother  weep, 
Neither  day  nor  night  can  1  have  any  fleep. 
For  thinking  on  thy  fad  and  difmal  ftate. 
Think  on  thy  foul  before  it  be  too  late. 

As  for  your  tears,  the  daughter  faid  that  fall* 
To  tcU  you  the  truth  I  do  not  mind  all, 
I  am  young  fo  do  not  me  controul, 
*ris  time  enough  as  yet  to  mind  my  fbul. 

Prefumptuous  wretch,  the  mother  then  did  fay 
How  many  people  drop  of  every  day, 
^And  have  not  time  to  fay  Lord  pardon  me, 
.  If  you  do  fo,  thy  foul  will  ruind  be. 

I    Keep  on  youf  courfe  her  aged  mother  cried, 
I  in  this  world  have  not  long  th  abide; 
But  when  1  nf  gone,  the  time  will  come  to  thee. 
To  wifh  perhaps,  thou  hadft  been  ruled  by  me. 
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PART  2. 

"VTEXT  morn  ftie  from  hei  mother  went  again 

And  (he  from  faer  a  fortnight  did  remain. 
And  when  that  fhe  came  home  again  ^tis  faid. 
Her  mother  then  was  upon  her  dying  bed  : 

Seeing  her  face  her  dying  mother  feid. 
Daughter,  behold  thy  ag^ed  mother  Ifid 
Upon  her  bed  in  cries  and  mifery. 
Waiting  till  death  dotn  come  and  fetme  trc« : 

Daughter  throngfe  thee  Vye  fuffbre^  tninj  years. 
And  thou  regaidcft  not  thy  mothfr*s  tear«^ 
I  hope  my  fufferings  here  a  mtaQ^  wijl  be^ 
To  tajoy  kind  heaven's  feli  , 

Whert  I  lhall  have  tm  c^ufe  to  ^«ep  at  all^ 
Kor  te??s  oi  foir^w  on  thp  giqc^i^d'  let  fail. 
But  fii all  rejoice  were  '  ^ng^k-  firrg.. 

Sweet  hallelujahs  to  their  almighty  king^ 

Before  hu  earthly  ma^lion  I  do  leave^ 
Paugbter  this  council  unto  the  I  give, 
j'orfake  thy  Vicked  waya  left  thou  at  laff^ 
i'or  lianing  thus  in  Satan  s  wt  h^  caftp 

No  «rown^  •£  glory     thf  ir  to  be  had. 
If  that's  thy  loV  thy  poniona  Viery  bad^ 
Never  with  faints  apd  lingals  fpr  to  fiag^ 
But  cries  and,  gtwn«  of  tb^m  that  are  burnings 

l^pghtcr  think  on  the  things  lhaft  I  feave  fiid 
Mjr' l|-oi|i';tly^  fin-  ind  turBi^fco  God  Ihc  cry'd. 


Wow  whm  &e  fair  h®f  mother  really  4^601), 
'  She  ftamp'd  and  tore  her  hair  ffom  ofiPher  heacl^ 
And  with  (*  groan  (he  tell  into  a  fwoon. 
And  like  one  dead  fht  drop!  upon  the  grounds 

•Some  peopk  being  thf  re  all  ftrore  Anaaisi^  ^ 
bring  this  girl  to  herfeif  again. 
And  by  degreos  (he  did  at  length  revive^ 
And  faid  thanks  be  to  God  that  I  am  alivf» 

O  dear  faid  Ihe  where  has  my  body  been. 
What  ftrange  amazing  ftghu  hmd  liave  i  fcea^ 
i  have  been  hurryM  to  andhfro. 
What  f!m  had  feen  (he  gave  them  thus  to  know. 

M I  in  this  my  fad  condition  laid^ 
neighbors  daughters  came  and  faid9 
We  fee  you  are  with  grief  oppretfs'd  like  us. 
Come  let  OS  go  where  we  fliant  fuffcr  thus^ 

Large  bfiary  wood*  and  groves  we  wander'd  thro* 
And  over  hills  and  large  high  mountain^  too, 
At  length  we  c^tme  into  a  valley^  where 
What  ftore  of  pleafant  flowers  growing  there. 

Whw  having  pAfs'd  this  valley,  we, 
A  great  way  on  high  bilk  did  fee, 
A  City  that  was  glorious  to  behold. 
Whole  gates  they  look'd  to  he  of  heateu  gold* 

This  is  the  place  wherein  we  may  de patld. 
Our  weary  journey  will  be  at  an  e»d, 


6 


Thcrcfcre  put  on  let  m  mend  our  pace, 
That  wa  may  go  into  a  refting  place. 

At  length  we  came  nnto  this  City^  wheye 
Jaft  at  a  gat«  a  man  was  fitting  th«re. 
Who  faid  unto  me,  pray  who  would  you  have. 
Our  anfwer  was  of  you  we  comfort  crave. 

Heanfwere^d  thus,  tell  me  from  whence  you  came 
At^d  tdl  me  one  by  one  what  is  your  name. 
This  thing  we  did,  of  which  ht  notice  took. 
And  hearing  our  mmes,  he  opened  the  book.' 

And  having  lool'd  therein  he  thus  did  fay^ 
Within  this  book  the  name  of  both  thcfe  be, 
I  have  the  names  of  both  thefe  two, 
Bcgoue  there  is  no  refting  place  fof  you. 

lihe  City  IS  the  new  Jerufalem, 
The  Lord  of  it  wiU  a^cpt  of  them. 
Bat  as  for  thee  he  wiil  nut  entertain. 
Thou  mufl  return  from  whjsncethou  com 'ft  tgain. 

Hearing  thefe  words  with  tears  I  bgg'd  and  pray 'd» 
To  be  admitted  ill,  and  thus  he  fiid^ 
There  is  no  refting  place  for  thee,  begone  in  halle, 
LeO:  thou  in  Satan\  dark  duz^geon  be  caft« 

Then  in  my  fight  the  g^ccs  he  open'd  wide. 
And  my  companions  m  he  well  did  guide. 
And  after  him  the  gate  he  fhut  with  fpeed. 
And  I  wi^s  left  iu  faddtft  fort  to  gtitvc. 
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PART  3. 

SO  then  with  grief  of  foul  I  wept  amaiii^ 
And  homewar(3s  I  did  return  again, 
1  loft  my  way,  and  in  a  place  drew  near. 
At  which  1  many  ftirieks  and  groans  did  hear 

One  cried  O  dear,  another  cried  cried  ahs 
.  It  was  my  fins  that  brotight  me  to  this. 
The  fins  I  afted  in  my  youthful  days, 
Brought  me  to  feel  fuch  torments  as  thefc* 

Am  I  tjhe  place  of  tormet  paflTed  by, 
A  Grim  ereatiire  on  mecaft  an  eye, 
^Andwith  his  paw  he  puird  nri©  in  Ms  dm, 
jBut  I  thro*  mejcy  got  from  him  agiiin. 

Two  pious  damfe|^;They  now  a  Ii\nng  he^ 
This  couple  are  alivejt/j|at  were  with  me, 
|n  ferving  of  the  L.ord  was  their  deSight. 
^nd  honouring  their  parents  day  and  night. 

They  never  canfed  their  parents  for  to  grie 
And  while  1  have  a  day  cn  earth  to  live^  j 
Thefe  pious  creatures  will  I  immitate, 

Thatl  like  ch^m  may  enter  heavens  gate* 

<»■ 

I  do  lament  to  my  great  grief  and  car^^ 
Of  heaven's  blifs  no  firiner  (hall  have  flbare, 
fm  Certain  of  the  place  where  finncrs  go, 
|t  is  a  gulf  of  tormeiit  grief  and  woe* 


THEN  Ihc  fent  for  her  old  comforts  witha]. 
And  when  they  came  tbefe  words  (he  let  fall, 
If  you  have  feen  what  I  have  feen  I'm  fare. 
You'd  never  grieve  your  aged  parent*  more. 

All  you  that  have  living  parents  this  day, 
For  their  deiy  lives  fee  unto  God  you  pray. 
For  be  they  poor  or  rich,  fnrely  th«res  none, 
But  ^vill^e  wanting  when  thej^'r©  dead  and  gone« 

I  have  no  parents^ living  for  my  ptrt. 
The  lofs  of  my  dear  mother  grivcs  my  heart. 
My  coufcience  tells  me  'fwas  my  wicked  ways, 
that  were  the  &ort'mag  of  sny  mothers  dayt , 

She  WAS  ^  tendei  mother  unto  me, 
I  took  her  for  my  foe,  butaovvl  fe^. 
My  only  friend  and  gr^iat  fapportfers-flcdf^ 
My^  mother  was  not  mifs'd  dirilae  was  dead, 

Vm  friendlefs  left,  my  &m  l  willforfakc. 
And  to  a  pious  life  myfelf  partake^ 
My  care  (ball  be  to  keep  God's  Juft  command. 
That  he  in  tirtio  of  need  my  ff  iend  may  ftand. 


